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AT last I declared that I must camp at
JLJL the first brook we met, and so kept on,

stumbling, and ready to fall down with
fatigue. At this time, being come some two
miles farther into warm sunlight and an
open glade, all the brighter for the white-
ness of the snow, 1 came to a stand and
said, "Here is our stream; let us camp."
At this time Gist and I were near together,
and the Indian about twenty paces away.
Of a sudden he turned and fired at us, I
cried out to Gist if he was shot. He said
no, and we ran in on the fellow before he
could load, and seized him and took his
gun. Gist was for killing him at once, but
this I would not allow, and we contented
ourselves with taking his gun, and made
him walk on in front Gist, who was much
vexed, said if we did not shoot him, which
the better way, we must contrive to
fool him. At last it was agreed to pretend
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